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Nor in the leaſt be fond to ſee, | 
What is'conceal'd and hid from me, 
In all Obedience I'll remain, 


I'll never do as Adam did, 


To tafte of that which is forbid. 
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As he was courſing up and down, 


g A Noble Lord of high Renown, 
O 


hee ugh Groves and ſhady Vallies Green, 


By him an aged Man was ſeen, 
With Ax in Hand, cleaving of Wood, 
Now as he at his Labour ſtood, 
Ah! Adam, Adam, was his Tone, 
Sill as he labour'd all alone. 

He ſigh'd as if his Heart would break, 
And ſaid, at every heavy Stroke, 
Ah! Adam, Adam, was his Cries, 
Whilſt Tears did trickle from his Eyes. 
At length behold the noble Peer, 
As hEtheſe Words did overhear, 


Said, Aged Man, pray let me know 


Why you do talk of Adam fo ? 

"The old Man anſwer'd him and ſaid, 
The laws of God he diſobey d. 
By eating the forbidden Fruit, | 
And thus our Sins at firſt took; Root. 
For if that Breach had never been, 
We had been bleſt, and free from Sin, 
In that ſweet ſtate of Innocence, 

But Sorrow came by his Offence. 

For Adam's fond Curivyfſity, 


It was ordain'd that he ſhould be, 


Oppreft by Sorrow, Grief and Pain, 
Till he return'd so Earth again. 


And I, one of poor Adam's _—_ 
ares, 


Do eatn my Bread with anxious 
And at his Fall I was brought to 


This Labour which I now go through, 


Why did he not his Wife oppoſe ? 


* > * ? 
Why did he with the Se pent doſe 
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If Man coald have been ſatisfy d. 


Why did he on the Apple feed? 


Which do ſo many Sorrows breed?) 
The Garden was at his Command, 
The loaded Branches kiſs'd his Hand, 
Which he might pull with Pleaſure free, 
All but that one Forbidden Tree. 
The Nobleman he then reply'd, 
"Tis true Adan he turn'd afide 
From God's Command, and did the Thing 
Which does continual Sorrow brin 
Vet don't reflect upon him ſo, 
The very ſame for ought I know, 
Thou might have done to thy Diſgrace, 


If thou had been in Adam's Place, 


No, ſays he, the Command was great, 
Beſides that very bleſſed State. 
Of Innocence was free from Care. 
We ſhould have liv'd and flouriſh'd- there. 


I'd not eee the Tree of Life, 


For ever a Serpent, Friend or Wife ; 


Behold there 


us enough beſide, 


But Father hear me what 1 ſay, 
The fruit was Beautiful and gay, 


This made him ſoon conſent when woo'd, 


To taſte of the forbidden Food. 
Moſt Men are of a longing Mind. 
Sill as by Law they are conſin d, 


From this or that they long the more, 

Io taſte, tho' Death ſtands at the Door. 
Right Worthy Sir, I would have ſtood 

Upon my Guard; for. future Gf. 


And none ſhould e' er have wrought on me 


_ To taſte of the forbidden Tree. 


* 


But Tl giv thee a Royal Robe, 


Touching that private cod 'Mefs, 
In any manner mor 


Iuxxer touch it. with my Hand, 


All but that very Tree alone, 
The Lord had made all Adam's own, 


Which was enough and eke to ſpare, 


What could he not that one forbear. 
With that reply d the noble Lord, 


Thou ſhall receiv'd a lage Reward, 


And thou ſhall never Work again, 
If from one Thing thou wilt abſtain, / 
Thou ſeem'ſt to be as poor as Job, 


A Chain of Gold and Palace gay, 
While theſe orders thou muſt obey. 


Then come and follow me I pray, 
Henceforth old Father come this Day, 
Thou ſhalt not Labour, carp nor care, 
If this one Thing thou doſt forbear. 

After this noble Lord he goes, 


Who ſtript him of his Leather Clothes, 


Then deck'd him like a noble PeefF 

Of _ Thouſand Pounds a Year. 
is 

A ſumptuom Palace to behold, 

With all things to his Heart's Content, 

Juſt for to ſee this ſtrange Event. 

The Lord who had his Promiſe made, 
Did cauſe him ſtrait to be array d, | 
In Robes of rich embroider'd Gold, 

And ſent him Diſhes manifold. 

The beſt that all the Land could. yield, 
From Foreſt,, Garden, Park, or Field, 
With Fiſhes, Fowls, and all that might 
Swecten his Want and Appetite. 

In midſt of Joy his Life was led. 

And was with curious Dainties fed ; 
He wanted neither Food nor Mirth, 


To make him happy here on Earth. 


Thou ſhalt have honour, Pomp and State, + 


And like the mighty Potentate, 


Mufick ſhall lull thee to thy Reſt, _ 
No Heat or Cold ſhall thee moleſt, 

And every Day I will afford 
The beſt of Food to grace thy Board, 
Choice Dainties forty more or leſs, 


But one ſhall be a cover'd Meſs, 


That ſhall be brought to thee each Day, 


Among the reſt ; then took away 
Still at the ending of the Feaſt, 
Vet thou ſhant touch it in the leaſt. 
Theſe juſt Commands beſure thou keep, 


For if thou ventur'ſ once to peep, 
Uader the Cover, more or leſs, 
© You forfeit all the Happineſs. 


Said he, my Lord, Ido declare, = 
From Time to Time I will forbear, 


fleſs. - 
Altho' it does before me ftaud, 


* 


The Lord allow'd that he ſhall have, 


Whate're his Heart could wiſh or crave, 


And ſo he had; but ſee at laſt, 
How hedid- all his Glories blaft. 
For Day by Day ſtill as he din'd, 

The cover'd Meſs ran in his Mind, 

He wants to know what there was hid, 

Altho' he knew it was forbid, / 
Tho' he had plenty at his Board, | 
What Court 40 Kingdom could afford, 

Yet this one Thing he wants to know, 


, 


Which ſtood before him cover'd ſo. 


His —_ to that Heigh was grown, . 


That as he feaſted all alone, 
Reſolv'd he was to ſatisfy 


lis fooliſh fond Curioſity. 


Wich chat he raiſed up the Diſh, 
But there was neither Fleſh nor Fiſh, 


But out there jump'd a living Mouſe, | 


—_ 


a 


Which ran from him acroſs the Houſe. 


Which he could not in the leaft retrieve. 
Wich that he ſtrait began to grieve, 
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oagh, his Star, his Chain of Gold, 


* While in the World you did remain, 
If from one Thing you would abſtain. 
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Vet now thou haſt that Pomiſe broke. 
X For thou ſhalt Labour as before. 
 *Tijs throv 


Therefore it is my juſt Deſert. FINES ; 


I find a greater Fault in you. | 5 . 


As ſoon 2s e'er he few it fun. Te Bans X 
He fghiog ſaid, 1 am undone. ; 
A 


ault which makes me bluſh for ham, 


I am as much and more to blame 


Than Adam was, without Diſpute - | 

Wha taſted the forbidden Fruit. LINES 
Alas! he had no Preſedent: ee 

To warn him of the like Event, | | 

As I have had from Time to Time, 

Therefore the greater is my Crime. ao 
While thus he did lamenting ſtand, - © 

Behold the Servants out of Hand, | | 

Were ſent to clear the Table ſtrait, 


0 


This led to his unhappy Fate. 


For having ſearch'd the cover'd Meſs | . 
Which he was never to peſſeſs, 43. BE. 12 
And finding that the Mouſe was fled. 

He to the noble Lord was led. 

Who then examin'd him and ſaid, 

Wherefore haſt thou diſobey'd | | 5 . 
My juſt Commands ? Come tell me true, ; 
Was I not good and kind to you ? 

I heard your Groans and piteous Cries, 
And ſaw the Tears drop from your Eyes, 
When Adam you was pleaſe to blame, 
Becauſe thro' him your Labour came. 

When you was compaſled with Cares, 

4 being one of Adam's Heirs 
Who ſuffer'd by his fatal Fall, 

I took you in and gave you all. 

That e'er your Heart could wiſh or crave, 
Nothing but Pleaſure ſhonld you have 


With great Preſumption you reply'd, 
That my Commands ſhould be your Guide, 
Theſe were the very Words you ſpoke, f 


Which has offended me indeed. 


Strip off thoſe Royal Robes with ſpeed, 
And take your leather Coat once more, 


The poor Man ſaid, I muſt confeſs, _ | 
my own Unworthineſs 1 9 
That I muft with theſe Pleaſures part, 4 


The Nobleman ſaid, prithee go. pp 
And don't reflect on Adam fo, | 2 
As thou haſt done, for as Fm true, | —— 
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